
riîY'^E /\ M MAMD UT il HE 1.EÀL DOPE OK MEXIC
Irish Philosopher Enlightens His UTriend
Quinlan on the Little Game of Batí
and ShuttlecocK Between Wash- -

ton and the Mexican Chiefs.
By LIND C. DOYLL.

. v ^v OES the i -'.suient say e'ei s
.. I 1 srurrd :v Mexico in lb' mes

I J Quinlan of

Dionysuis Finnegan, as he sat n

| .»ttrr s tOOSOrial parlor, turning c<

leaves of the evenir.).; ape:
led Kinnegan. as he

u:r:,i v r cssional instin

ments ami wiped them with a piece «'i cha
n Saturday evenings,

this Me-
e. and the divil

a bit c'n 1 undherstand it at all. at all..
e pa-apera

rear in Mexico.' or the like o"
e look at what were srr.

Who-huit .the good Lord knows

inuspianny Canan/y is here at

Crur. the dsy, an' there el San Hoshy
. !y an" Shopatty is

now kissin' aich othet m the sttates. an' agin
aich othei m th' alleys while Gutty

playin' hule an' sane ii
Ginral HtP ¡i

. \\ ndihni».

ey the Posy to Naked
Kin' him. And when

Wilson a their shootin' into Texas.
» e'll hand him

.v iorr.es - '.nhdiniia!
Steh trm '..¦ i -i. how the Prisidint

¦¦ his polVy
ot to be pla/ci
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SS 01 TF.MPTATION
»

! -

the last razor in
e Da

the whole t'ing «om-pre
r wid ye all, fr'm

elf 1 I ( ll '¦'. is that ye think
. ( ¦¦ "'r i'

Kathf or a lot iv Presby-
tanan lei mintown .loom
ahuri

"N< lump i-.-

»und «ircumspecshus-
Av a cop is

in', he'll say. 'Lade us timp
.ii.' he'll si ! e nnne the

Bui 1 will remimber me hur'tage iv
hour-- 'din Cotton an' Prcsarved Pish
an' Medfoid Rum.' he'll sav. an Kli Whitney's

.¦ger Willyum's shavin* soap That
I artumed. anyway,' he'll say; an

Dinny, he'll go to th' Unitorium Matin'-house
an' mu»; 'G"<! t\ OUI Psthers' «util he sees a

« fiance to onload some iv his bum stock mi

the v iv the Noo li

Radicad Hut ..oes out. av

I<1 night ei Stin' his grub
I :st locates a pair iv

Ilidin' the tongs be
hind the bell-shaped pants iv him. he says to
the BOJST. 'Wig Ciehts. Camarado." si/ he.

'mi' out his hand wid a shmile. 'Ha-..«
Voule von de pulque? Have wan

e Vrec Me_'ic"r si/ he. By this
Dinny. ttie sojer's lid is caved in. an' the

paceful citisin is «valkin' away wid tongs.
thove grub an' all. amid th' iheer». i/ the

bysthandr
»VHY REVOLUTION HRKAKS OUT IN

MKX1C0
Hut av' he can tind no tongs, he staits .

tiv'lushun. Rayfarum th" Ian' laws.' he yells
Méjico f'r the ¦. Dith to th' usurru-

per,' he cries Ratline will ye jine me to

prothect yt » jiinthiy'' Hurrah!' says the

byesthanders, robbin' a gunshtrp; 'ayquil mes

f'r all.' «f.e^ < mob incakm' into a joulry
shop The ronstychushun shall be prcsarved."
it says, chasm an Arten« an down th'alley an'

»wipin' In II. ceipad, Veev
Meno' |*< lettil lire to I church an"
< aticin' routf the l)!a/e

wid Vanuspiaiiny an' Jasus Cs:
tan/y. an' a lot more, wid names like a tile il
,urmy wurtms passin' a given p'int. McWhii
1er had the stho.e an th' --upper an' they c ml
Imd no BOX
"Now Dii that's where Wudtbiow

missed it on th' siglu-olüy iv Mexico. Cai

Villy was shriekin' to rayfarrurr
¡v'rythin' in sight an' that same hit the gttea

rhere h« his,' si| he to him
is where I'll fade the Statu iv Liberty t«

_¦ C| I is mesell will be the torch

bearei iv Liberty to th' Amerikys,' siz he.

"Well, Carranzy was writuV proldyniaahuni
to the Mexicans an' letters to Wilson, bieath

the tlirue spurt iv the pathrit; Wiidthtoi*.

BWallyin' it whole, a' yelhn' to Cairan.v
¦e liked an' unloadin' his happy

the pa apeis. Villy was a--sas'

natm' Americans sn' Britishers in Che-wow-
i an' Shopatty was robbin' hen-rOOSti u

el Reaches, an' they was all happy sn'
tint.

A PEACEFUL ATTACK INTERRUPTS
THE TLA DRINKING

"All v ,4 suddint, a looti-ient iv the po leece

arris- t iai rs thai Joe Danyiels had
si-it to dhrinb tea at Santy Crux, an' Wud

a» smds Mc Whiiter an uluymatim. pace-

fully bull Cruz, t'rows i

n' veils t't madyashun.
'F'l the luv iv Mike, will annyone mad

yatev siz Wudthrow. the tears riinnm' down
his lace. 'We'll madyate f'r ye." si/ the South
Americana A. B snd C. 'Who'll we madyate
wid?' 'Mc Winner.1' yells Wudthrow. 'Hut

ye don't reckonize him,' si/ the madya'ers.
How'll ye madyate av v» don't icckoin/e

"'Grzashus Hivin, 1 niver thought o' that.'
iVudthrow. Belike Carran/y wud madyatt

wid me.'
"Rut he had nawthin' to do wid it.' si?* the

madyaters. He says y're buttin' in' an' he

don't reckonize ye at all in Mexican matthers.'
"Gintlemen." sil 'he Rrisidint, wid emoshun

* 'tis nis'sery that ue madyate in this here

is, that the wurrld may reckonize me

idayas an' idayls. to say nawthin' (siz he to

elf) 'iv savin' -re lace Who ye madyate
is an unimportant detail. Anythin' wra-

ell-shaped pants wid a fringe on will do.'
¡ie siz.

"'What'!! we tnadyatC about5 ait A. H snd
C. 'Whial till l lme up me idayas, tT me

the wsj thrai k,' si/ Wilson wid
rinnin' shmile. 'But.' he continues, 'the

ong pint iv me n.intality is the broad
ge an' tiie number iv sidin's

ME POINTS IN DIPLOMACY AR]
ED, MORE OR LESS.

"Fürst 'v all. MtWhiitet will raysine to

wsnst,' sis Wudthr
"Thin he must rire a saloot iv twinty-wsn

B,' siz Wudthrow.
"How's he goan' to tire saloots afthcr

rsysinin'?' asks the madyaters. T dmnaw
That's wan more petty detail." siz the

"'Will ye reckonize him betöre tie saloots
sn' atthei - ¦.¦sines or vicy-vcrsy "-' ask-
.ne diplomats.

" I'll do nawthin' barrin" what I'm tellin'
lis Wilson, "Ti me irrejuicable minny-
.' he siz."

"Sorra the day. What's that?" a^ked Quin

'The tv. Cohen thried to

stick ye. befoie acceptin' sis fifty f'r that
Cohen's irrejuicable minny-mum,*1

replied I-'innegan.
"T shall insist OH nainin' th1 Provish'nsl

I'nsidint.' si/ Wilson.
11 amind the Ian' laws,' sez Wilson

I shall infoorce the tonstychushun.' si/
Wilson.

"tie they care about y'r Ian' laws
oi the constychusun ye have here,' siz the
madyaters. 'but will ye stop the war in Colo
raydo?'

" 'Sure 'tis the Mexican laws an' consty-
chushun I was spakin' iv.' si/ Wilson. 'As f'r
Coloraydo.what business is that iv their«.J"

"'Oh!' siz the madyaters.
THE GREAT IDEALIST EXPLAINS.

AND ALL IS WELL.
Hut. sis the gr'reat Idaylist, 'th' issintial

pint is this: While y're madyatin' there must
be a thtuce. That manes that Mc Whiiter c'n
do nawthin' an' the nst iv us will do as we

plaze. Tis to tire at justes ye are av ye
room' th' ceilin'. Go to ¡ti* si/ Wilson. 'It's
a « inch.'

" 'Oh,' siz the madyaters.
"Well. Dinny. th' A B C's goes to Nia-gaia

an' Wilson an' McWhirter »;ids dillegates.
an' they talk an' talk. 'Hurrah.' siz the pa
spers, the I'nsidint stands furrum on th' ir

rejuicable minny-mum an' victhry is in sigh!
Manetime the Navy is thranspoortin' san'tery
plumbin' to Santy Cruz, an' the sailors is
dhrmkin' catnip tay to kape ofl the chills.
Fred I'unston howlds back McWhirter wid
wdii hand while wid th' uthcr he paints signs,
cal-Iated to presarve the public heal»'. ;n the
hack alleys an' hotle enthries.

"Wan day Hnne goes to Wudthiow
Iiieie's a CBtridgC tacthry at Bridgeport has

.i beg Older fr"m Carranzy an' they want to
know will they ship,' siz Brine.

"Sure thing.' siz Wudthrow; 'wire thim to

ship <" wansl 'How about the thruce?' siz
Hnne 'Lave tiie thruce be. ¡in' do a/ I tell
ve.' si/ Wilson An' »o th' catndges is shipped

Briajgeport an' sails fr'm N'Yark.
"'Where do 1 come mv calls McWhirtei

Av tin' is a thruce, why didn't ye sthop th'

ship
¡DEALS AND GUNBOATS IN AN

AWFUL MIX-UP.
I mailed thim insthrucshuns, but forgot

t.. put on a stliamp Sure they must iv
walked all the way." si/ Wudthiow. 'How
aiKiivci.' he si/. 'I'll tell Brine to inqunc
about it.' ''Hi' insthrucshuns was unfortnitly
delayed,' si/ Brine

Ti! '.tin,|i th st. p arid ms gunboal
McWhJrter,

.' 'Av ve do 111 MOSJ v'ir little- tinclsd t<

bits,' sav the irreal Idiylist 'Where's y'i
idsyla tii.it ye'«! I res! th' thruce?'

"All this time the dilley¡*.itcs at Nia gSM
was talsin' an' talkin' Villj «vas shDOtin
now a Dutchman an' now a Spaniard an' Wil

1,11 whs beggin' C come in an' l>r

madyatcil. 'Come in,' sis Wuthrovi
wathci's line' 'I'll 'ink iv it,' si/ Csrrsnzy,
'hut tins s.in-e i- h. ne ven t'i talán' a bsth,
an' I'm comftablc where I am, si/ the l un

Chate. 'Brine is an irk.' si/ McWhirtei
in his dlllygStC 'Kape th' tall, goin' till

I'm ready i«> skip an' ihm bid him gO to the

.li wie an' take th* irrejuicsble m i in iv mum wo!

him.' "

"How du! they settle itv' asked Dennis.
"'Taras ;: redtikshun iv th' irrejuicsble.

McWhirtei »rudn'l amre t.. taysmc an' all
uther thrubbles w-as litt tu the Me
thimsilvea
IT WAS A GREAI VICTORY POR rill'-

PRESIDENT.
"What kind iv a salool i!"l Wudthros) get

"

asked Dennis.
"A silent saiout." answered Pinnegan

"McWhiitci put up his hand to-wanls his ha'

arid the t'unili pintm' in. an' wriggled his Im

ucrs. 'Twas a grreat victhry l'r the Prisidinl
.accyordiif to the Avcnin' Post.

"Well. Dinny, about a mont' later t'inga iv.n

so hot f'r McWhirtcr thai lie got ready in

quit, an' he says to Bunko. 'Wher'll I go at

,-:!l at all.' BÍZ he. 'The sona a hit I know.'
siz Bunko: 'why not thry Bar-saloona ?'
7Í/ lie.

"'It listens good to me.' si/ McVVhirter;
I like the name' he si/; an' so he takes

t'ing that's loose an' flies to BSTsaloona.
" 'See how me far seem' policies brings

healin' on ther wings." si/ Wilson.
" 'The way me dove iv pace is broodm' over

Ml .no will be wort' money to me on the
circuit,' si/ Brine.
"'A thiîump fi n e Prohibishn Navy.' si/

Isnyiels.
"The Príaidinl has shown the wourrld the

iv l'aie." si/ th' 'dministrsashun editors.

FINAL EVIDENCE OK PKACEl'UL
CONDITIONS-IT IS A BRICK.
Get to hell out o' here wi«l y'r Gringo

Carran/y to Wilson. 'Yis. and
be quid; about it." si/ Villy. 'l'r.* si/ be. 'I've
somethin' to say to his whiskers here.' he

'rowin' a brick at Carran/y. 'Wid plesh-
uer.' si/ Wudthrow. T see they are no more

naded. Anny-wan cud see that.' he si/.
"'Be hivms, a;re ye cra/y?' si/ th' Engli

iSSSdure. 'D'ye know what'll happen
eil the throops lave
"'Righteousness .m' pace will kiss aich

uther.' si/ Wilson, pious-like. 'At laste Jawn
Lind s:/ s,., m' ne was flown there last win¬
ter sras a jrear, The American peeple will

loi they all love ihe Mexuanr-.' Btl
VVudthrow.

''Well.' «i/ Punston, 'av they do I wish
they cud come down here an' smeil thitn just
wance. I'll lave av ye say so, Wudthrow, but.
.ake n fr'm me. «rhsl is gOBIl m happen here,

"Hi e«

'twill make Donnybrouk tan look like a Qua¬
ker matin'.' siz Funston. 'Mowld on a bit,' siz
Wilson, till I r'run that thrain iv t'ought over

tingle thra«.k mind
"Meantime Mexico was breedin' Rnsidints

kc pigs. Th' was Proviahnal Prisidints in
«barge iv the provishns, an' de facto Prisi-
dints in charge iv snnythin' they cud grab.
Th' was tie jury Rnsidints in charge iv th'

gran' jury, an' pro-tempry Prisidints in charge
¡V the po-leece, illicted be wan hundther a-i'
Btvintecn pathrita fr*m th' state prison at Salt-

hill. Wan day it's Carran/y. the nixt it's

Bunko, an" agin1 it's Gutty Hairy, an' immi-

n.'nt grocer, an ex-convic' fr'm Coalwheelei.
Aich wan calls a convinshun iv his own, an'

dilleygste howlda his cre-dinshuls in his

n^ht hand wid a hnger on th' thrigger. Con¬
tests regysrdin' sates is settled in the road

le, .*'..' delaytid dilleygates is burnd at

th' expinse iv their friends. So whin the
chairman raps the convinshuns is unanny-

ITie Carranzy conimishun reckonizes Car-
¡anzy sn' the Villy convinshun, wid the mor'l

twelve t'ousand four hundther an'
chvin sojers to keep Shopatty away, illicts
G.ity Hairy ft a tarni iv twinty wan days,
sivin hours, fourteen minits an' two secinds.
Aich side cillybrates be tirin' shotted saloots
at tli' tithet. an' the paceful citizens iv San

Meshy de Rimpley takes a crack now at wan

lids sn' now at th' ether; Villy an' Shopatty
is ingaged in a cyarving match back in the
cafe, while the byesthandcs sing 'There's No
I'la. e Like Home.'

Ihe Prisidesl sa» e'er a v»urrd iv Mexico?" a«ketl

"Then Wudthrow calls in the Washin'ton
correspondants. 'Tell the public,' siz he, wid
dignity, 'that, owin' to me policy iv "Watch¬
ful Waitin'" condishuns in Mexico is rapidly
bccomin' normal." An' the pa-apers prints it
.betuxt the weather raypoort an' the Jew

rires on the sivinteent' page.
HE IS FILLED WITH SECRETARIAL
ZEAL, BUT HIS LEGS ARE COLD.
"Wsn day Brine rruns to the White House

SI six in the marnin' in his p'jammers. 'What's
12 Wudthrow. sthickin' his hid out o' th'

windy. 'Lave me in,' siz Brine. 'I've impartint
an1 me legs is cowld," he n/.. 'Gwan into

the office,' siz Wudthrow, 'an' I'll be down.
Mow, what is it?" si/ he. comin' in. snappish
like, f'r he hates to be brück iv his slape.

" 'The imminent pathrit Hoo-harry Rynose
Sala/er has iscaped fr'm jail at Albuquerque,
Noo Mexico, an' is rushin' to the relafe iv his
beloved counthry."

"'Let him rush,' six Wudthrow, rubbin'
his eyes. 'Is he f'r Villy or Carranzy?' .'Me
inf'rmashun does not state,' siz Bill. 'Sure I

only found the dispatch the marnin' whin I
come in fr'm me letcher tower. But here's
betther news. Villy an' Shopatty has kissed
aich other in public an' will march togither to

Mexico City," si/ th' gr'reat letcherer.
'"How beautiful is the feet iv him that

bringeth good tidin's!" siz Wudthrow, rowlin'
lip the whites iv his eyes.

"'I dinnaw i me teet is beautiful.' siz Brine,
lookm' down at his cyarpit-shlippers (he
wears number tins. Dinny), "but I know
they've been cowld this year back, an' so's
yours. Misther Presidint.'
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" 'Have the pathnts killed e'er an AmerKi-
this week?" asts the Prisidint. ignorin' the!»
remark.

" 'Me daily bulletin fr'm Chauuiape
c'idn't minshun anny,' siz Bill. 'Wtn mo*»

thriump for me pci'cy,' siz Wilson. 'I kno«t
they'd quit sometime av they was lift aloct
Call in th' rayporthers an' say the Pttuiz
is much plazed'-
"'Here's a b'y fr'm th' Deppartraint «vc

some tillygrams.' siz Brine. 'It siz Gin'rl Hu
is chasin' May Tureeno in Coalwheeler.' 'No
doubt his intmshuns is honorable, else I beat
she'll iscape.' siz Wilson. Who is she, sstj
way?' 'I dinno.' six Brine, opemn' taoùt.
tillygram. 'Hivin be good to us,' he sis,xm
in' pale. 'Villy an' Shopatty is stabbtn' lie:
uther an' all th' fat's in th' fire, siz he. 'Hen'i
wan fr'm Santy Cru/.' he siz. openin' anutbe
' "F'r God's sake, lave me fight or call at

home. This Dago merry-go-round make« rat

dizzy, an' th' throops thinks they've th« D
T.'s. Ye're dhrivin' the Navy to dhrink h
sthruct quick. (Signed) Funston." '

" 'Raycall him," siz Wilson, risin'. wid here:
clecishun in his eye. 'Th' objick iv our «xtj
pashun is accomplished.which.' siz he, «rid»
gran' gisture. 'was to inthrojuice me iday'*
to the worrld. an' inthrojuice Amerkt*
plumbin' into Santa Cruz.'

*l»r» dille» Kile BSwtSS hi« rre-din»H«ll-

'"The worrst is still to come.' su Brin*,

radin' anuther missage. May Turteno P
shootin' into Texas. Ah wirra, wirra, wlttU

we do?' 'Make her sthopl' yells Wudthrc*
Ye just towld me she was in Coalwheeler.
"It appeais that was a month ago.

Bill 'but I on'y hurd iv it this marnin. ow*

to me bein' on th' road. May ain't a won*»-

¿.nyhow: he's a gin'ral."
" ' Tis a fine sec'tery iv State ye are.' tottu

Wudthrow. 'Go an" tilleygratt Carranif Ö»

I demand he sthops the shootin' or III MBB

him wan.'
"'Sure.' siz Wilson to himself as Bill ni»

out. 'Av the party and meself was pW
'Abraham an' Isaac.' 'tis Brine SlSjd SBBBl
tine Ram in the Bushes.' . .^
"What did Carranzy say to Wilson' *M

Dcnnis' conclu*"On'y four wurrds, but they was

sive. 'Go-to-the-Divvle.' Thin they
Gin'rl Scott to Naked Sonory on a ass

JIllsB
wbsa

iv Paceful Consliyashun. aoofE
"And so it stands. Dinny. unless UW^

lllicitcd some more Prisidints while
been talk.n'. Betwixt th' shouts iv the\Wj
ers in Mexico, ye can hear th' sound' ,v

^
en laughter fr'm Barsaloons. where ***? p*
is drinkin' dimmycratic cocktails m

^
Wilson Whisky an* foolish powder-^ .

-es round sofly whistlin' TaB Atr*.

Home in the Dark.' but sorra a wurrdI c

fr'm the grreat idayhst- Not even a" *jj
gram. But they say Scott know« th »

characther. Waain'-S*
"Sure they shud kape him in ssa

thin." aaid Quinlan. "Thim Dagos has n*

suckers iv Wilson an' Brine." JÊ
.Dinnis." said Finnegan. "sucker* ^

potes" he knocked the ashes from mrf
"they're not made, ire b'y.they re 9°


